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THE SONG OF THE FROST KING.

nr V. TYLKK OLCOTT.

I'm king or the Alpine heights;
I'm lord of the snow-cappe- d peak3;

For me the avalanches i our,
And thu "cold-wioiiK- ht silence"

KPcaks.
I dwell In a palace of gleaming1 snow,
Whore the cloud-mis- ts dream of the

sunset clow.

At my hoels the wind-dog- s crlng-p-

At my word they swiftly dash
In mad career, over all the world,

Kor they fear my stinging lush;
And the dawn-pin- k lingers atone for

me
In the glorious light of the golden sea,

I'm king of the rock-boun- d civets;
I'm lord of the rugged steeps;

For me the frost-sirlt- e weaves a veil,
And the sluggish glacier creeps.

I'm monarch of Earth's vast Solitude,
"Where the frost and the cold fmover

brood.

ACHBISTMAS WOOING
BY E. B. BAUTEN.

There hi8 been many a memorable
Christmas in my life, scared and
scarred as It Is by Time's rebuffs, hut
none Is so fixed in my mind as that
of 18, none that comes back to mi:
with so stirring, so boldly-outllue-

bo sweet a memory.
Perhaps it is as well not to dilate on

my personality in that year, except to
nay that I was fresh from college,
and full of the energy with which wc
nil begin the real battle of life. Per-
haps I was handsome. I tlioueht so,
at least, although I was not vain, and
I am quite sure that one other cer-
tainly agreed with me. I was at but
I must stop descanting on myself, for
I out but a sorry figure Jn this tale.

Among my circle of acquaintances
at college was Kugene Kwr, wealthy
beyond the dreams of avarice, keen-Boule- d

and bright-eyed- , dark-feature- d

and handsome, taller than I by sev-

eral Inches, and with a nature us free
und open as his bpeaking spnrlclliii,'
eyes. It was to his home that I had
been invited to spend tho holiday
before engaging in the business' ot
which I was destined to become the
head in a few yoara.

At the ICerr home, a delightful
country resldonco near New York, I
was but oao of a gay young party, for
the ICerr family kept open lmusu for
a score of friends during the holidays.

Ah usual at these gaUicilngs, p

were thrown together continually, and
my whole soul had middonly gono nut
to tho sister of my friend Kugene.
Her head was covered with dark,
shining, chestnut hair, luxuriant hair,
that looked all tho more luxuriant,
perhaps, by roasou of the eartlus
way in which It was wrapped about
hor head, Tho great giay eyes wore
set deeply under a stialght wtdo
brow. A delicate none, that would
turn up a llrtlo when she lifted hor
hoad, and a splendidly-cut- , clever,
iflda mouth, tUo lips of which parted
ofory now and then with u sweet
8miU, wero there, This was her face,
aad It wan lair enough; but It wiih
her flgur, hr glorious, graceful, full,
yot supple flguro that struck mo most.

Nor was ehe averao to my attentions,
yat I noticed from tlnio to time a cold-BM-

In the yolso aud face of Mrs.
Kerr, tha mother of my young frlonds.
8bo was a utotely matron, and In her
weeping blank velvet dress and soft-

ly tolling dllrato white lace, which
HMrtted about her head and throat,
looked strikingly handsome.

Graco tftiat was tho name of the
d8Ai&tatered at times to he under
the pU of tHe mother's eyo. I
Botlced teat tho conversation would
Jajt when the eldr woman enterad
tho reem, and that all tho airy gnyety
a4 sprfuhfllm-s- " of tho ijaughtar

H5B5aj UJ1UB1" Will tYllUUIJUjJ
;K)MN t fc wajhttr.

y,m a secret, a myaUry
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which I had determined to fatliom
and so I proceeded about it in anything
but a diplomatic manner, for I wai
young and thoughlcss. My whole soul
had become wrapped up In Grace. She
was the ideal woman I had pictured
in my dicntiis, and I had determined
that she must be mine at any cost.

I look back to those days with
wonderment, more peihaps at ray own
temerity under the circumstances, for
I did not even know that I was loved
in return.

"Gene." I remarked, one morning,
after I had lain awake ail night plan-
ning and hoping, "I want to talk with
you about a matter that concerns mt
nearly concerns us both."

lie looked at me in some little
amazement. Then putting his arm
through mine, laughingly pushed me
along, .saying, "Well I should judge
from your long face, It's something
serious. Drive it away, old man, don't
consort with your cares during the
holidays. Xevor worry in December.
January is an awful good month foi
broken vows, worrlmenta and all thai
sort o' thing."

"Gene, I'm going to blurt It out and
have it over with. I'm head ovei
Ucols in love with your sister!"

"Walter!"
If I haven't mentioned It before I

will say tho above Js my given name,
nlfhnrgU It really has nothing to do
with the story.

There was that in Eugene's face
which fairly dazed mc. He seemed
terror-stricke- n at my abrupt but
simple annouupement. All the acta
of my life passed liefore me, for I
was in vain endeavoring to find a
cause for his consternation, and then I
poured out my soul.

"Truly, 'Gene, there can be nothing
against mo. I havo some wealth, ex-

cellent prospects, I am not a roue --"
"Hush, my boy," cried Eugene. "It

Isnt that! why my sister has been en-

gaged for a year, and do you think
my mother would ever forego a cor-
onet! It's Impossible!"

"Engaged! A coronet! What do
you mean," I cried.

"I inean Minply this," he replied,
putting his hands on my shouldeis,
"Gracu wiik abroad with mother,
a year ago art you know. At that time
- but please remember that this is all
confidential, it's a family secret Lord
Deerlaud fell madlylnlovo with Graco
and proposed for her hand. Mothei
accepted the young man with Alacrity,
and I tlu.ik Grace likes him. The for-
mal announcement is to bo made after
the holidays and tlicy nro to bo mar-
ried In tbe .spring. That's all there li
to tho story, my boy, and now don't
make a fuss over it, but just accept
the Inevitable."

I presume I looked crestfallen after
this dlseloburo and for twenty-fou- r

hours l.opt to my room, determined
to get over my chagrin and not' to
spoil tho Christmas party by any
hasty departure,

On the following day, the day before
ChilHtmau, I summoned all my cour-
age and wont down stairs, Into the
midst of the gayety. The expression
on Mrs, Kerr's face had undergone a
delightful change. Blio falily beamed
on me, and a lurking suspicion tilled
my mind. 'Geno had undoubtedly
told his mother and sister all, for In
no other way could I explain tho rhap-
sodic expression on tho mother's face,
and the sadness that seemed to hava
romo over tho younger woman. Thai
of course was simply pity, I argued.
She was like all tho others, ready to
play tho coquetta though Eho kmnv
sho would break a boart or two.

Dv ii most fortunate chance I re-

ceived a mossago lata In tho morning
which summoned mo to tho city for r

fow hours on n matter of business
Kugene had arranged a sleighing
party for tho afternoon, and this I
vas forced to forego. My train loft

shortly after noon, and I was waiting
at tlio station scanning a paper, my
tkauiUts oa a sweat face in the Ken

homt, 'when I biid my name men-
tioned by the agent as he directed
some one to the house ou the bill. It
was a tplcsTfltii announcing the com-
pletion ol the business and Informing
me that it would not be necessary for
me to leave.

On this trifling incident hung my
fate, for when I returned I found that
the only one of the patty who had not
felt equal to the long drive was Miss
Grace.

She saw me coming up the hill, and
in her nmazpiucut as I a forward as-
certained, thought I had purposely de-

ceived her mother ami brother.
Oh, but her heart was beating for

some one, and when she met mc I
knew by her sweot eyes that all the
happiness ot the days before my dis-
closure had come back to her heart.

I had her all to myself that after-
noon, that glorious afternoon, the ra-
diance of which has sent its light
along the pathway of my whole life.

I dare not tell you what occurred,
except to say that when the party
came back I had my telegram to ex-

plain my sudden return but no word
of explanation for the joy in my soul.

And now for tho finale. Yet It was
only a llnnlB to the old lady's ambi-
tion, and but the beginning of my
"long sweet story."

The Christmas dinner was on! I
could tell you every detail of It. I
could tell you where Grace ,nt, and I
remember distinctly every (lower In
her corsage. I sou In my mind's eye
every laughing face, every feature of
the, table and of the room. Aye, I
remember even the dainty country-maid- ,

with her natty cook's cap. com-
ing Into the room with a steaming
fowl. You must hear in mind that
this was long ago, before the days of
the country house luxury which now
prevails.

I recall tho arrival of the doiuty
maid, for it was at that moment that
Grace, contrary to all banquet formu-
las, nirosc, and looked her mother
and brother full lu tins face, her eyes
aglow with the snlrlt within, her face
handsomer than ever in its fiamlug
of American pluck, nnd her stately
form like that of a queen,

"I want you all," she said, "to listen
to an American girl's Christmas deter-
mination. Perhaps what I am going
to say Is not according to rule, but I
think it Is according to right. I, an
American girl, promise to become the
wife only of ail American citizen. I
promise that I will preside over an
American ihome or over none at all."

I cannot picture tho consternation
of tho mother. I am quite sure that
It completely spoiled her Christmas
dinner. Tho guests, who knew noth-
ing of the mother's plans, applauded
tho ecntlment to the echo.

v-imw-B

W 7riNS72i2w yiTiTjs!.
. - PURED

, BfemnKsHsiBfi1 l :i .i.

IVi tom
--. . .

$bWICM!U
y . . - J. ,.rtl.

Jt.wA-a4VW.Ji3Si.4'''- :-' ,f

i

As for Eugene! Why, he is a sensi-
ble fellow, and ho rather prides him-
self on his brother-in-la- even to thU
day. Mrs. Kerr never fully forgave
me, and even to her dying day occas-
ionally referred in tho saddest of ac-

cents to "that dear broken-hearte- d

Lord Deerland."
And Grace! Why, she's dressing

for the Christmas dinner even as I
write.

LETTERS TO SANTA CLAUS.

Post-ofllr- o Authorities riml Them
at Chrlatmas Time.

In every d post-oflic- e of
large size there is a corps of "guess-ers- "

and directory searchers, who are
kept busy for the express purpose of
finding out wheio people live, wlin
addresses are carelessly or not fully
written out. Last year a letter cairns
to the post-oflic- e, New York, with tija

1
,--. n S"'ftN

ouperscrlpton "To Santa Glaus, 2C3

Goat Street" There Is no Goat street
In New York, so the letter was stamp-
ed "misdirectpd," as in the reproduc-
tion above, and sent to Washington,
whore, it was supposed, Goat Street
might be found. Tho clerks thought
that fuller directions might be discov-
ered inside, so they opened the envel-
ope, and found the following letter:

Dear Santa, When I said my prav-cr- s

last night I told God to tell you
to bring me a hobby horse. I don't
want a hobby horse, really. A honest-
ly lively horse Is what I want. Mamma
told me not to ask for him, because I
probably would make you very mad,
so you wouldn't glvo mo nnything at
all, and if I got him I wouldn't hare
any place to keep him. A man I
know will keep him, he says, if you
get him for me. I thought you might
like to know. Please don't bo mad.
Affectionately, John.

P. S. A Shetland pony would be
enough,

P. S. I'd rather have a hobby horse
than nothing at all.

Another letter, written by a girl of
Eovcn, who is sometimes "norty," was
out oil some time ago, in order that

Banta might havo a good opportunity
to get the doll's baby carriage and
the "fcqueak cat for the baby."
My Dear Santa Claus.

I hope you nro quite well. I have
got a gteat big stocking reddy to hang
up ut Xmas. There Is only ono big
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bole la It at tiro top for you to put the
things In. Plese bring me a dalls
pram. If it Is too big to put In my
stocking pio-i- tie It outside where I
can see It. Penr Santa Clans I do
like butter i.cotch. Plese not forget to

' bring some, ai&o some nuts-an-d or-

anges. My ttneher tells me you will
look at my fate to see if I have been

i pood. I am norty sometimes but plese
lon't forgot me. and bring ti horse for
cay little Tommy and a squeak cat for

v, ' Im srytnJ t ifi --i .ri ."Bit J '!
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the baby. I love you very much and
spe you will not torget poor little
llmmy who lives at Hope Cottage.

For Individuality, and expression of
i sweet, womanly nature, the follow-
ing letter, written by an oleven-ycar-sl- d

girl, could hardly be surpassed:
lly Dear Santa Claus

1 have been counting up the weeks
to Christmas and am longing for the
time to come. You havo put homething
a my stocking lots of times, so please
Dear Santa Claus, remember me
igaln. Last year I wanted a dear lit-

tle baby a real live one you know but
suppose it was too cold, and besides

I did not write to you as 1 am doing
low, so it did not come. Tlease bring
me one this jear, a little girl If you
:au. I havo saved money enough to
suy a cradle, and I can got plenty of
Sannelette to keep it warm. As ba-tt- lt

s ..re so expensive I will not ask for
iu tl lug else for myholf. Please
tiring a chonky pig for my little Clern.-Hi- t.

He will be nearly two years old
then (iood-by- o dear Daddy Christ-nms-,

with my best love, hoping you
will not forget little Gertie.

P.S. If you really do manage to
tiring the baby, please not forget the
feeding bottle.

GETTING AN EARLY START.

$ t&cfifc&m mh 17

First Bnuny "Imu'i Banta Claus start-n- g

rather earlv iii- - yoarr
Second Huunr "Yw, ho is; but

(oodness, he's tcohogu clear to Manila t"
Minneapolis rrrbnaa.

i i

Hi o.)iUii''lble.
"Poor Mice Und ro ;vo up her blcy-ll- o a

riding. 8he j .si 'opld not learn."
"And why uotr"
"She wus so nwit ty driving a horse

Hint Mid lwpt J'lU.tg at the handlo-Mr- 8

all the lUu da If they wera a
mlr of reins," luduuapolls Journal.

Visitor- - What K ) of a man Is your
lelghbpr, Mr. It

Fawunr I niil Wa'al, for ono
Odug, li i " that hq won't i... iiim.1 , I. 1. 11 .i. ii-- tli-e- with nlr
tram hla iiuia.- - 1'utU.
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THE DESTROYING ANGSU

UY CM KL SMITH.

Ob, the whuffy-duf- f waa the prettiest
bird

That a toy shop ever know,
With a grent, long tail and with goose-qut- l!

wings.
And a glass eye good and true:

Hut his wings are sone and his tail's
pulled out,

And his head 13 twtbted awry,
For the goo-go- o has torn him limb

from limb.
And ha vwallowed the whuffy-duff'- 9

eye.

The ooglety-du- m had a wobbling head,
And a nice, round, curving horn,

And a tail that would almost wag It-

self,
And a nose turnea up in scorn;

But thp ooglety-du- m Isn't scornful
now

He Is meek and ns sad as can be,
For the goo-go- o has orn his. short hora

off
And has broken his tall in three.

The whank-whank-wha- usfd to
squeak her joy

That is, when properly pressed
With a voire that was hidden away

somewhere
In the depths of her hollow breast;

But I wish you could see the hapless
corpse

That is lying hero on the bed;
Oh, the whank-whank-wha- hns a

ghastly look
Since the coo-go- o tore off her head.

And yet, in spite of her deadly work,
The goo-go- o Is dear to me;

Though she kill and malm I shall love
her still,

And her comrade in crime I'll be,
For when T turned and looked just now

Whore she lay In her trundle bed.
She reached me the wreck of the ooglety-d-

um.

And "Papa" Is what she said.
The Ladles' Home Journal.

IN POVERTY ROW.

mMZjJml'
One uf I'linm Unit to Surrnmlor.

During tho revolution a little Aurerl
can privateer stole up on a DrJusb
line of battle .ship In a fog, mistaking
her for an East India merchant, auJ
ordered her to strike. Whon tut seven
ty-fo- run out hir guns ami threaten-
ed to blow her puny assailant out or
tho water, thu Yankee hklppoi' htep
ped to the gangway, mid tHklnjr off
his hat, said politely; "Oh, very well,
sir; if you won't sut render, I will."
Philadelphia Inquirer.

Apcurnnro Iitrofitiic.
"You haven't changed much fc.ii I

aw you last,"
"Yott uiUuke, Whf yon Mff nro

last I Mas a PopullMt .it auU-exim-

stonist and a Irco lUe . . I a. nyvr
gold standanl Hepubu-t-a t?5,paaiewn-Ut.- "

"It's on me. Wlnu'll jou dtHnter
"Io quit drluklug, tae." Cblwio

Tribune.

1hiy Xucrt MyPll)ij.
"Yes," said the youn n, "l.itsravy

work I very fatlgirtn': '

"I should linaglm bn.' replied M'
Cityenrii. 'When 1 m. uit svm
authors bav to Uf , dr urtads qf
the striif they n. i ioitrr
orr fr thom."-'vy'aiirstq- h Bt.
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Sewing Machine
A very nomt-ar- pioee uf
funiJtuip in a Homo.
youoanh.irrllygclaloMJt
without one.

HENRY LUTZ o
& carries all w bust makes.

. IK" can pell tlu'iii ut, tlto
, lowest possible pilco 1)0- -

s cause lie lias no tout. 10
J pAy and no waponHoti Urn

iokI. The kiioi'kcn on
(p Jl'iiry Lutz.'s machines, drJu'ousioni tolilin. liew Is here to sun and giiur- -

nnl"(.'s. Tula. vour rc- - iJ) pairing to hlmaiiiJ jjot It
dono riRht.

J Second Street,
J LOGAN, OHIO.

1

IIAHLEYM. WJIITFKAJ i!

ATTORXEY--A T-L- A W

& NOTARY PUBLIQ
Keller Jiuildinji
Opp. ftcmpel Jousc

THE NATIONAL BANK t t

LOGAN
HOMtS 9 TO 3

Vulil in Cmh (ti nil til u
C. E. BOWEN, President,
II. Ii. IJAKKJN&TON, Vice Pr .
F. JMJOADE IJOWEK, Cashier.

Does a General Banking IU
ticbs, Receives Depowits, Discern i
Paper and Buys and Sells 3 --

change,
upr 0-- lj Banl.jn .lames Bio .

REMPKL BAHKING COMPAK ,

crdinnnd F. Kcnipol
Soltt X'roiiriot .

LOffi't, O0Ki., ((rtJV;i oil' ,

IndiTidnal Liability iOO,GC ,

Does uGonetul Banking and G --

leetmg Biisiuct-s- .

Banking Booms 1 0. Buildi

DR. C. F. APLIN,

Physician and Surgeon
Hnsrecantlj tnLi-- u spoclnl, cpurse
or instruct loiib In dm uses of women

Officii Opposite Opera Hou .

Telephone 57.

Residence Mulberry street, or --

hall! block north of Kochest. i
store.

Oi-fic- e Hocks 8 to 10 a. m. ai I

2 to 4, C to 8 p. m.

Wm. F. Eiselo
DhALKK IN

Granite and Marble Monanienf:.

Lime, Cement, Bock Plas-

ter, Plastering Hair and
Plaster of Paris

JiAtrjHTOPpO'-II- KOCHFSTEIt'S SrOl .Z

DU. M, h. ciiEiawxaTorf
PliyHieiaii & Sui'goon.

OVFIOK-- On Jltiln Street,, Rowlhy Bull
lug, next toOpcni Housu.
Uoth 'I'homis o, 7S,

OFFICE HOURb-- 7 to 0 n. in. and 1 to J
p. in. a id o to s p. m. Sunday mo li
a. m.a.ida toSp, in.

HESI1111JS i)K Hunter Street, Jlrst Iionca
west ol Hiinliijjton Keiidnncu, Ottlzt u
'Phono No. 7; Bull 'PhouelWl.

ECZEMA and PILE CUR! i

pSiRfJ Knowing what It was to ki --

niiiC for, I will give FllliK OS
CHARGE, to anj aiTllctod a posith 3
Ctir-- fur '..lit. llliniim 11i- - .
bipolas, Piles and Hdn Diseases. I --

stand roliel. fum't bullor long. ,

wriiox-- . v. willia us, luuiaiiiia --

tan Ave. ifew 1uil. Encloso Stani .
'

VJ ORiClflAt SCHOOL. lnui
llo i li innir uJaiilf.1 to erijui
ll,TOi i i ty court iidUut6j
l.JH rifm eU mm lumuelPnt Instim
vit Ittkr. siuro time only, llu
court " i.iratory, llnUicu,(

LftW Ipp for urai.tlr W

Iwitrr oi - tomlltlon and iirosnc.
In laf i ' w Mudeuttandifradus

Jh t !. And

ftT sue- - ' oTtcr IP5'
Tilt S?A0UE
CCfl't fflWl-tKC-

S5 tCCl OF WW, fflK-- 'IVtti t icfiro.
UTW :. (il'--

L A B I E V
&aa i.ai'PanctfS'

GOMB30USB83 aNS!SSH
5af, Oulck, Reliable Regulnt

SinMlr u ntlior if nici'i JiiM at lilgii rrlit
Ml
aatLftOO Wonifii. ilro.US flonu.iirtti

mt f)ia'ranco, X'talluaelpliU, t

Eiyy.-i--
s nrzz

. i'iioe to Teachers.

m. - M, u.l.Anl lvmiilnnra nf llnpk.
Irg- - "" ylll imctui tlioHolloollluildlt 8

ti 'w ,0uli, ftih.so.i- - i)i.,on theFlit...,irv'Milrull;ii uiwiit... ,nu u4i,ifiii' -

iu .. vnottm.dir Toucher's Element), y
tln Hist HaturUuf ifi -- 'ifl i. a und on

MaroU und Juno iri ij. "i .'. Deouiii'oi.
t (intifiiii lav iillcuntiforTmulu '

i , hwireH'i Huii'l Ooriltlcatex I t
ir t l sfor pin iwuuiilrliitt toentorhl h

' ho'm-- ill bo b ii 'i ' ho Third Taturd .y
ui Ajini ud the b. oiid Haturduy ol uy- -

J.O filOUOHTONjl'rtSldOUt
l). K. nxuuu, Clerk.
C.N.WWlvtt.VUe J'jeBldent

Logut- - Ohio, February !,JvaM
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